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X-ing WARM by Ronald H. Bayes 
containing four poems: 


Letter to Bob Roberts 


(1) 

(2) A Bouquet of Roots (for Dennis Carter) 
(3) Year of the Habu 

(4) X-ing Warm 


to Bob Selby 


"Slice light the way you want it." 


--Walter Lowenfels 


ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS: Habu appeared first in 
Potpourri. Letter was accepted by Border 

just before it collapsed--and X-ing by 

Potpourri just before the whole, as a book, made. 
A hospitality of many houses and one hut allow 
the aforementioned whole. Out of a condition 

of love and fear; much more love. 


RB/Tokyo/1967 


cover drawing by Jo Merrill 


LETTER TO BOB ROBERTS 


“DIRECTIONAL POSSIBILITIES 
OF EMILY, as 


1. Shape of Emily herself 
cf "prow upon dinghy" 


2. & the changing moving 
Emily as 
| one moves 
about The Grande Ronde Valley... 


3. & loci & the big locus 
(Mt. Emily & F.W.'s bones 
orientation of loves 
Umapine & Keflavik 


4. & a question of what pulls one toward union 
5. Workpoints like Mt. Stepafel 


& Njalsfarm 
utterly green & empty 


Details. 
(Konur 
karlar 
Keflavik 
color blindness & machine guns 

Point. Names. 

| Alba 

Knopf 
Short 
Wyllis ( '' the Princess called me 'Bibs' '') 


Shulman, Budin, Smolensky irate when the whining 
PFC w/ ambition to be a comedian 
on the Borcht Circuit cursed the Goys 
in the chowline in Yiddish, smiling. 


He did not repeat the performance. 


Ashland. (Even Humbert mentions it.) Sudden collapse ofd.c., 
afterwards. 31/2 yrs. 


Fidel felled Cuba the plane-struck winter between Sondrestrom 
& Bermuda. Rosen's generosity. 


LO. 


Thomas Hobbes: Chapter 2 Leviathan: 'When imagining anything 
whatsoever, we seek all the possible effects, that can by it 

be produced; that is to say, we Imagine what we can do with it, 
when we have it. Of which I have not 
seen any sign but in man only; for this is a curiousity hardly 
incident to the nature of any living creature that has no other 
passion but sensual... . In sum the discourse of the mind 
when it is governed by design is nothing but seeking; a hunting 
out.” 

(& not to overlook Dickenson--Emily--''Had we the first intimation 
of the Definition of Life the calmest of us would be Lunatics."’) 
Well. 


II. 


Well, this takes its form as a letter, Bob. Confusions & the 
straight line. Form. Frame. A putting together. 


As, Sue & Arlene & Stetson & I in the godawful commercial quad 
at Penn w/ its sick plants...seed & flowers of beautiful perenials 
in spite of. You, ill, & by the grace of W. Susan, LIGHT! 


ls 


As, 
&, 
about the turn of the century a Sunday school teacher 
in the Grande Ronde Valley directed self on directing plays in 
handwriting, thusly (as it fell from an old Bible): 
Four angels of Eastertide. (Chcrus of unseen children sing first 
verse of Hark, hark my Soul! Angelic. songs are swelling 
‘during singing of hymn first girl who recites kneels 
angels of peace 
and joy stand at left of her Light and Life on her right Light 
and Joy 
join hans also Peace and life thus forming an arch over 
| the girl's head 
If possible have all lights out except those on stage 
(Remarks) Have large white cros in back grounds hidden 
| if possible 
by a curtain angels arrange in pretty attitudes about it after 
first stanza 
is recited Light holds a torch, wears a long white robe, yellow band 
round 
forehead 
with word Light 
on it. 


Peace carries an olive branch. has white band on forehead 
with Peace in silver letters upon it, Joy 
wears red band on forehead with Joy in gold letters upon it, . 
and has a garland of bright flowers. Life has a gold crown 
on head with life upon it has a gold paper cross on breast." 


(above, so! Robert, inaccurate spellings in their beauty & all!) 


(The accuracy of Albee's VIRGINIA WOOLF, & HOW COME, The monetary 
system? Greed, lust, dishonesty; John Calvin? )) 


Haul up the John-B sail. 
Haul up Book IV, Don Juan: 
"Lord, Byron!” 


"g if I laugh at any mortal thing, / 'Tis that 1 may not weep; 
& if I weep,/ 'Tis that our nature cannot always bring/ Itself 
to apathy. "' | 


LY « 


"Well, I did.'' she sd 
“Bat my iortune 
'we/ those cookies. 


"THE WE -LE THING 
TATE 
PAPER & ALL 
& DIDN'T EVEN 
FEEL IT 
GOING DOWN," ("'I cannot be wholly sure, as we 
begin the climb, that we shall 
make it all the way,'' sd Whittaker 
Chambers) 


V. 


Back to the pun; this | resort to, Bob: the old pun on the 
craft as see/raft & sea raft. Bob, for beauty's sake; for 
beauty's sake--but mainly to illustrate the human condition. 


"More to come.'! 
Yrs, 
RB 
August 1965 @ Umapine. 


BOUQUET OF ROOTS (FOR DENNIS CARTER) 


Syndrome Bibbinsae, 

Seattle 

en route Vancouver. 

"Well, sit down" --over years. 


As Richard wanted ''stories of the deaths of kings," just 
however. 


I sit at whatever 
bar 


I can 
afford. 


Sing 
songs I don't dig. 


Yorick, here. 
You're 

every 
where/ 


grinning. 


aloes le ale ale ale cle cis lb le 2 ls Is stpcf, 
Ethel id bed bed ed bed od ed od oe 36 “yyy 


Shake scene my ass! lilusion, man-- 
& de/lusion. Hesse. 
Bayes. , Everyman. 
Chiquita. Buttons. 
Roderigo. Ramon. 
Chiquita. Ramon. 
Ramon. Tis bar. 
"& drink this booze," as 
Tommy's 
Sweeney said, once. 


als ols al als ala ala cls als al als cla abe als te la 
id bed bed bed be Se ed ee ee es h  hee 


"Mr. Bayes, the clunking noise 
is yr 

fuel pump 

nothing can ».¢© done, 

they 

ali have it. "' 


IT 


THE FIDDLER 

stands with a fiddle much too big and sheet music 

& an innocent expression, nearly that of the idiot. 

He has a fresh sheet there, & he does not read it. 

He stares straight ahead & begins to play. Such notes! 


My dear I have given off trying to be strong. 
I admit my losses past & pending & my lack of 
strength leaves me with sorrow. 


No turning left in time. 


WP ais g ROM, 

Remember the card you sent me last 
Christmas with the poem onit? Well, my 2 youngest 
brothers who are English majors at Iona College in 
New Rochelle here in New York, are intrigued with it. 
They can't believe that I would know a published 
poet and author. At any rate, they asked me if it 
would be alright for them to write to you concerning 
the poem-card. Please let me know, Ron, I'd appreciate 
it much. By the way, I'm getting married on May 
14 of 196-. How about that? Dave. "' 


Packing again 

I prepare to move 
again. Variations. 
Music it, color it 
pack-ass colors. 


"To teach the living & revive the dead'' sd Sir Thomas North. 
I myself am a fiction moving toward a totality unwillingly. 
I cannot support such fictions, & help is no help. 


Henry Adams: ''We are both no longer able to protect ourselves 
with the convenient fiction of the law. Let us quit that now 
useless shelter, & steer if possible for whatever it may 


have been that once lay beyond it. '' Such notes! 
Another: 'Well write--for/ goodness sakes-- / 


"You can't see our boat in this 
picture--it's pulled up on the sand 
beneath the sea wall of our front 
yard, waiting for a willing wind. 
Suzy"! 


We love 
each one 
each each one 
wd love, 


All that 
what-- 
ever 
it was. 


Tit 


The large chained police dog down 3 floors barks on a night 
air I have not known in this 

town for what it is 

for many summers. & this is 

March night, not summer. 


The blind is ripped & the window clearer for its flyspecks 
than any I have seen through 
for so long. 


More must be burnt, 
more must be torn away. 


"It was good to see you this week past, 

if only briefly and, for the most part, under the 
influence. I must admit I don't remember your 
leave taking. I hope you arrived home w/out incident. 
My hiccups lasted until the next day. We returned... 


that night w/ our wives & spent the night.... That 
next evening I still had the hiccups & was forced to geta 
shot of some tranquilizer for relief. The bout left me 
so weakened: plus the strain of the long drive home, 
that I have been in bed the last two days.... 

Ron, I hope our plea & concern for your future did 
not (as I fear it did) turn into an attack. Bill &I 
have discussed it frequently & any thing we may have said | 
was not meant as an affront, but done out of sincere concern 
for your welfare & future as individual & as poet. 

I realize that we chose rather an unfortunate time, 
place & manner in which to tell you, but I still feel 
that our concern is valid & worthy of some thought. Finis. 

I hope you had a fine vacation. We are looking forward 
to a visit from you in the future....All the best/ Yours/ T."' 


More must be burnt & more be thrown away, 
my laughs are lies & what my eyes would say 
comes out in sweat or crimson encouraged by 
hearty burgundy, a far-off dawn, deer; venison. 


"There is no wing like meaning, '' Wallace Stevens said; 
& there's no life becoming to the dead, 

& that includes the immortal work--& flight itself 

is capture, man or bird. 


IV 


Out of my time doing 
the wrong things unsurely. 


Mosaic. To touch our hands, 
briefly. (Aaron will, though 
a leader, not understand. ) 
"To stop is evil." 


Undeniable that the length 

of a man's penis & of a 
dollar bill, or much or most 
paper currency in this 
culture are about equal. 

It is not insignificant. 


& this is a statement 
not with too much prejudice, 
i.e., tending to elegy. 


UFO time round the camp 


fire: 


*Don't muscles & tendons themselves 
have to be silent, per se? 

*Round hole in mid-forehead wd 
remove need for taking 

pulse. 

*Horns nailed to the wall. 

*Who'll betray whom this (ne xt) time ° 
*Mules. Em- 

burden. Bearers. 

*Pictures of the wife to show; 
about. 

*The trip, not 

that trip. 

“Like at the first 

her forgetting the MEAL. 
*An erection 

is not a completion--bridge 
or whatever. 


One has to give 


himself 


to the piece, the work, 


the manuscript, 


still 

& / command it | 

still. ¢ 
Somewhere between Kyota } 


& precocious 

LaGrande robins, 

rather the found self 

in the sun-- 

tactility. Ear. Tactility. 
Sun. 


To move away from all that's found: 
"The clunking is in yr fuel pump, 
Mr. Bayes, all of them have it." 


Man as mechanic. 

A man of some courage 

& stern direction 

who knows his own leeward, 
who knows his own offguard 

on his way, which must 

be for each the great way. 
Tactility. Dream. Ear. Sun. 


Dante's plunge. 

izra. 
The pettiness of business & of 
the Roosevelti 
thru th' yape 

Johnson... (love me 
walkin on water)... 

cannot be 
overlooked. The dreams 
hurting. We cannot escape. Our- 
self turns about Ego. Where? 
Brides. Bridges. Roads. 
Milk. Butter. Flar gardens. 
PRIVACY, 


PRIVACY; PRIVACY, 
INSURING. PROPER. COMMUNITY. 
YET, ou i hee THE PLOT 
OF GROUND TILLED; TOLLERS 
TOLD. 


PRIVACY INSURING PROPER COMMUNITY. 


No educationist, no bureaucrat 
strangulation, & as WCW sd 
certainly not the university. '' 


To the people & only thru the people: 
an intelligent people. Mosaic. 
To touch our hands, briefly. 


Out of the people, sucha people! 
Rods yet in Jesse! Circle, still! 
Through such a people; such hands! 


bd ald bad Weld eld add dnd beled td ied bed bed bad biked bed bod bed biked bok bed 


Still. The stillness & 

propriety. Reach & color & reach. Chagal. 
Wilkinson. 
Saltzman. 
Ross. 

Through the thoroughness, 

not a demanded agreement! 


BAM RET EE 


The race may 
live--through re- 
cognition of the proper 
greatness. 
We do not elect Wilkinson's 4th City. 
Kis elect. 
If it is that we must 
we shall try the route & many 
will not get there. & a few 
will get there not altogether 


happy. 


& in their time 
there will be what 
must be called the 
MC ity of God, " 


Mosaic. To touch our hands, 
briefly. Doing the wrong things, 
unsurely. 

Righting things quietly as we can 
in heart, 

not without clunking. 


(Salem, Eugene, Portland, LaGrande, 
24 February--3 April, 1966) 


YEAR OF THE HABU 


PASSUS I 


Where do we lead out? 
Where do we lead in? 


How does one begin again? 


Habu, Year of the: 


Those 
who really wish 
to know 
are advised that the Habu 
is a very dangerous & 
fatally poisonous 
snake, found in the Ryukyu 
Islands. 


It doesn't, Iam given 

to understand, 

have fangs, 

but must get in a good chaw 
to deliver its message. 

It occasionally pursues people 
to this end, 


wr 


& once in a while drops 

out of trees, surprising 

them, usually on business; 
occasion may persuade it to linger. 
There is nothing to indicate 

its attitude 

about apples. 


Tirus? He ached! 
Udderly shamin, 
Toddy. 


"Last year during the annual fight between the Habu 
& the Mongoose, an occasion viewed, as usual, by a large 
crowd of nationals & Americans, the Mongoose was distracted 
unduly by the new, clear glass cover that allowed the crowd 
to move in closer. 

'The Habu was killed, as usual, but the Mongoose died 
immediately thereafter of the snake bite. The Trainer also 
died in a few days, he having also been bitten by the snake, having 
been overfree with the thing since he had somehow survived a child- 
hood bite & assumed himself immune. 

'The above interesting twists will probably serve to increase 
crowds at this year's 
pitting. '' 


PASSUS II 


My dear 

I can tell you 

it was quite a place, 
the town I dreamed. 
Not all gold 

Spires, not that 

no indeed, goldheart 
people & courteous 
& the lights of it 
from the halls after 
sundown . 


But ther wuz Madame Mu! 
Ha throon 
huh keff 
that sattist 
heifer 


heffer, oon shay shag she 
hoorned me groin sum snort wile letter 


whan ah wud 


nat cum 
ter loo. 


Shaggy dawgs 
by theoshun 


rollin' in th' surf 


& splashing in the 


sea-he-he-he.. 


& a bird sang at my 
window today, fullthroat 
& lovely 


& of course not content w/ that 

I looked 

to marvel further 

& it was right on my ledge & I scared it 
away. 


So it goose, Love. 


Now that birdy I mentioned, it was small, 
& I only discovered that late-- 

not that it left all 

that fast. 


O too late fer me to playsur mesef more listnin, 
but I never kud identify Flora 


ner Fauner 

wutha damner dam 
& always bin 
overhalf colorblind 
(ner bin able to tell 


Ye Whoruh Baby-lone from 

Wirtsin Mayree 7 

in our sev'ral meetin's) 

so wut wud I expect? 

A grif/fin, 

Yeatsies Yeller, 

a Jesus-eyed one, 

er a smiling, laughing 
whistling Buddha? 

Ha? 

I stayed & did my push-ups, 

& hade these | 

fivethoughts. 


Wd it have still been there 
a-singing to me otherwise? 


PASSUS III 


Rei-no-To means 
Tower of Morning Twilight 


Take yr pants off & come out, 
sd Swaffar ; | 

in the warming Okinawa beauty 
of sun 


, & it stands where the Japanese 
Commander of Okinawa & his Chief of Staff 


killed themselves when overwhelmed by Americans. 


Chuck sd: & Portugese Guinea . .« » 
It's 4 times larger than Kabinda 
... & 21/2 times bigger Rio Muni. 


On Okinawa 

the beautiful Tower of Lilies 
stands where 158 

high school & college students 
& their professors 

committed suicide 

rather than face 

American occupation. 


PASSUS IV 


Textbook, asking, squaring off 

the student's consideration: 

"IT am lonely at dark, '' differs from 
"I am lonely in the dark." 


Now de daisey sober Cain, 
the chain hang haul 
HING hai we sung we swang walling, squalling 


Marsehoe liperee's bit 


clean outa da woombah; 
Watson! A name! 


One (hugh hug huh) Wikersham's bitter 
disguises 
de/limit, Sung & 


let Noman 
shit 
you! 


‘Hey you haven't 
turned the stars 
on yet, Jennings, '' 


IT have had no word. 


(1966; Kadena) 


X-ing WARM 


". . . and abruptly the man opened his eyes.'' --Mishima Yukic 


Zigzag. lJ retreat. 
Zigzag. 

Read toward fuller 

men, 

Yesterday at Gloucester. 
God knows where to- 
morrow. 

The will. 


Not among the living 
' really ever 
a hideous 
initial mistake 
will rove a little more 
or less. 
Unwinding 
not unraveling 
I fear. 


SIRENS 

& I awake, sweating 
"& as for the Grand 
TUPk ss »" 


If I have aged as much as you have 
I despair. 
Iam doubly afraid tonight. 


Clear, cutting 
images? 


The dance 
is not easy 
as all that. 


Who will sing to whom, 
& why? 
(& when?) 


O the bitch 

has broken 

my back twice before 
& it may or may not 
heal this time 


Like Crane's 

beast I eat my 

heart. Mine 

own heart, hurt, 
infliction, infection but 
the bitch bit 

through the bone 

this late time. 


"Those who go down 
to the sea in ships. "! 


(Crisco 
good seasons dressing 
--garlic & cheese garlic) 


(Peanut butter--low calorie-- 
bacon 

jiffy wrap 

sucryll 

garlic) 


(Walking about under the trees 
murmuring bits of Euripides). 


ine 


'A lodger is a man who does not forget the cold drafts, 
the snow on the window ledge, the feel of his knees at 
night, the taste of a mutton chop in a room in which he 
held his head all night.'' --John Hawkes 


SUMMER! &a good 
John, & van Brunt 
working w/ flags all over 
at Oly Lyme 
& inward a new calm 
& Aram in New York 
& the (his, my, our) concern w/ joy 
IN our time (SINGLE) Multiple time)) 


Coup d'oel sd the French dic. 
Coup of the eye. 


I 

cry 
(& not to forget tactility): 

To exist ina state of love! 
"In ten days I have existed ina state of love 
more than in seven years." 


The Mexican. ''Authentic,'' sd K. W.: Gin. Jin. 


Heloise. Drummy. Keith. Diana, then lovely Placitas. 


The boys at the Pueblo 
put to death 


for talking with owls. ; 


Lit, 


Four feet three, with hooks 

for hands, the Village Queen 
lolls with his friends against 

a black cadillac; sinister, sadly. 


(& Luther said, ‘here I stand, 
I can do no other. ') 


LY, 


Rite. 

Right is 

wright, as wheelwright, the wrought. 
O set properly the joy 

a stick of blossoms. 


LaGrande, 
San Miguel, 
manifested in New York. 


O set properly 
stick of blossoms. 


"Felix babe: 
I hate the idea of not being able to 
make it to Portland and see you off: have 
to correct the final tests, compute the 
grades and hand them in by 1:00 today. In 
the meantime I have to attend a dept. meet- 
ing to decide on next year's textbooks, 
which will carry through 2:00 at least. 
Have a damn bon voyage and tons of good 
time (beware of the syphilidic bitches-- 
have you insured your pr... ?) 
Arriverdici 
(c}" 


(sic) 


Ch but proper fore and proper back! 
Pontificating in the proper joy of each other, 
three, we point to it all or as anent 

sd pontification as Diana sd, safe & pregnant 
from her unmolested bath, 

"You must have | 

one poem 

you can 

read from a balcony. "' 


It is good. 
Blossoms. 


"T welded an extension 
on to it so it'd be easy to 
shift, '' sd Hadley. 


Go through the transistor 

of objection: 

of objection! 
BEGINNING! again, 


As in the conversation in San Miguel, 
'Where are we going?" 
'To the cigar store, you fool," 


MCjpars are mice.” 


Or, 'Why is this spoon in my glass!" 
& other poems, Keith 

Wil 

son! 

Posing of question, properly. 


Coming of answer, exactly, and 
usually without extra words needed. 


(& as for those 

who replace stars w/ cogwheels, 
it is only a matter 

of time. ) 


Cambridge-Copenhagen- Tokyo 
July /66-May/67 


ee = ee ee 


s 


